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Perfect 


Author's Notes: 
This is basically plot-less smut that's trying to disguise itself as fluff, but isn't fooling anybody. 


"James, are you listening?" 
"Yeah man." 


Of course | fucking wasn't. The guy was talking about his guitar collection or something like that. | just wanted 
to sign his t-shirt and move on, but he wouldn't shut up. 


Meet n' greets are usually fun, but sometimes after a particularly exhausting show you just want to fill your 


body with alcohol and pass out. 


Instead, you have to go into a room full of people who all want to talk to you and act like you're in a great 
mood. Some of those people turn out to be pretty boring too, like this guy for an example. 


During his speech | kept glancing at Jason who was talking with a group of fans not too far away from me. He 
was genuinely smiling and looked excited about the topic, whatever it was. 


Jason was always the guy who found time for the fans, no matter how tired he was. Honestly, | don't know 


how he fucking did it. 
| wasn't keeping an eye on him because | didn't trust him or anything like that, | simply liked to check up on 
what's mine. We have been together for a few months by now and seeing groupies hitting on him was driving 


me nuts. Call me overprotective, but | fucking loved him. 


Jason said goodbye to the group of fans he was talking to, looked at me and gave me a brief smile. | continued 
to pretend that | was listening to the guy in front of me. He was now listing all the shows he's been to. 


These two other guys who came up to Jason caught my attention. Jason's smile faltered as he was listening to 
them, but he quickly plastered a fake grin on his face. No one else would've noticed the change, but | knew him 


well, he was feeling uncomfortable. 


Jason quickly signed a few CD's they gave him and rushed through the door. Something was definitely wrong, 
he was usually the one who stayed behind to sign stuff for people who didn't get a chance to talk to him. 


| wanted to go after him, but our relationship wasn't yet public, so | didn't want to raise any questions. 


Going through the rest of the meet r' greet was fucking torture. | was worried about Jason, but had to act 
happy and be nice to people. 


As soon as it was over | rushed through the door to look for Jason, but couldn't find him anywhere. That was 
odd, he would usually wait for me. | drove to the hotel we were staying at and practically ran to our room. 


| found Jason there, sitting on the edge of the bed and hiding his face in his hands. | walked up to him in a few 
long strides and knelt down. 


"Jase, what's wrong?" 


He just shook his head. | reached out and gently removed his hands from his face. Sad, red and teary blue 
eyes looked at me. | wiped off his wet cheeks. 


"Come on baby, talk to me.. What the fuck did those assholes say to you?" 


My voice got angry during the last part, but that anger wasn't directed at Jason. If | ever meet those 
motherfuckers again, they'll pay for hurting him.. Finally Jason's raspy voice broke the silence. 


'It's.. Its stupid, really. They just talked about how l'm doing a pretty good job as a hired bassist for the band 
and how they appreciate the fact that I'm filling the spot until you guys find a bassist who's actually on Cliffs 


level. Then they wished me luck to find a decent band after l'll inevitably have to leave Metallica | guess they 


saw it as a compliment of some sort.." 
"Jason." 


Tears were gathering in his eyes again and | had to stop them. | got up from the floor, sat down beside Jason 
and took him into my arms. He hugged me and rested his head on my shoulder. 


| know that I'm overreacting and crying about it is fucking childish.. I've read those things about myself a 
million times after | joined the band, but hearing it in person somehow struck a chord." 


| pulled away and gently pushed him down on the bed. Jason gave me a questioning look, but | just crawled on 
top of him and softly kissed him. | wanted to make him feel how much | cared about him. Jason broke the kiss 
and turned his head to wipe off another tear that escaped his eye. 

"Hey.." | cupped his cheek and turned him back to me. "You know it's all bullshit.. Those guys are fucking idiots. 
You're not Cliff, no one will ever be Cliff. You're Jason and that's why we chose you. You don't have to be like 


someone else, we like you for who you are. | love you for who you are." 


Jason looked at me with those beautiful deep blue eyes for a second, then leaned in and kissed me. The kiss 


was slow and sweet. 


Eventually we both ran out of breath and pulled away. Jason ran his hand through my hair and tucked it 
behind my ear. Its one of the many small gestures he often did that | found downright adorable. 


"Out of everyone you could've chosen... Why me?" 


With a smirk | kissed his forehead and slid down his body. | started undressing him and kissing bare skin | 


revealed along the way. Jason moaned when | circled my tongue around his ripple. 
His clothes were finally off and | was back on top of him. | paused for a second, admiring his body. 


"Because you're beautiful." | leaned down and kissed his neck. "You're unique.." Then his lips. "And you're so 


fucking talented" | took his hand into mine and raised his fingers to meet my lips. 
Jason smiled and stroked my cheek with his free hand. 

"| love you...” 

| bent my head down and left a few sloppy kisses along his jaw. 


"I know baby, | love you too.. | love you so fucking much." 


Jason slid his hands under my shirt and started exploring my chest. 

"Show me..." 

| let out a frustrated groan and practically threw off all my clothes. Then | quickly got back to Jason and 
started kissing and sucking on his neck. That got the most beautiful sounds out of him. | started kissing lower 
and lower, down his chest and stomach. | could feel shivers running down Jason's body, because he knew what 
was about to happen. 

Finally | reached my goal- Jason's rock-hard manhood. He gasped as | took it into my mouth and circled my 
tongue around the very tip. | slowly started moving my head up and down while simultaneously working with 


my hand around the base. 


Jason tangled his fingers in my hair and started moaning every time | lowered my head. | looked up at him and 


saw that his eyes were firmly locked on me. When our looks met, Jason whimpered. 
It must've been quite a sight- me naked on all fours, looking up at him with his cock in my mouth. 


Suddenly | felt gentle tugging on my hair and willingly followed as Jason led me back up to his lips. This time 


the kiss was more passionate, | could feel his need in it. 


My own dick was almost painfully hard by now and | had to do something about it. | reluctantly pulled away and 
Jason slightly lifted himself up from the bed, trying to follow my lips. | smiled at that. 


"Ill be right back" 


| stood up and immediately missed the feeling of his warm body against mine. | walked over to my suitcase and 


found a bottle of lube. 


As | got back to bed, Jason was already lying on his stomach, with his head on a pillow turned to look at me. 
Something about that position seemed terribly submissive and | didn't like it. 


One of the reasons why | found Jason so appealing was the fact that he could be feisty and had quite a 
character. That's why what happened today was so frustrating, those words broke his spirit. 


| gently turned him around to lie on his back and knelt down between his legs. Jason gave me a puzzled look. 
"Don't you want To...” 
"Oh, | do. | just want to see your beautiful eyes as we're doing it" Jason chuckled. 


"Since when did you turn into a freaking poet?" 


| bent down and brushed my lips against his. 
"Since | fell in love..." 


He just looked at me. | can't really even describe that look, lustful sounds a bit too delicate. The only word that 


came to my mind was horny. Whatever the fuck it was, it turned me on even more. 


Jason suddenly took the bottle from me, spread a generous amount of lube on his hand and started stroking 


my erection and kissing me at the same time. The feeling was mind-blowing. 


His movements were getting faster and | knew that | wouldn't last long like this, so | broke the kiss, stopped his 


hand and positioned myself at his entrance. 

"Ready?" 

Instead of answering he wrapped his legs around my hips and pulled me in closer. | smirked at his enthusiasm. 
"l'Il take that as a yes?" Jason smirked back at me. 

"Yeah." 


| pushed into him, but even with lube it was probably a bit too fast. Jason quietly hissed and | could feel his 


nails digging into my shoulder. | bent down to rest my forehead against his. 

“Sorry...” 

"Its ok, keep going.” 

| started moving, but did it extremely slowly, not wanting to cause him any more pain. It was hard, because he 
was very tight and being inside of him felt amazing. A small smirk played on Jason's lips and he thrust his hips 
upwards, making me groan. 


"lm not gonna break you know...” 


| developed a steady pace, my thrusts got deeper and harder, but were still slow. | didn't want to fuck him, | 


wanted to make love to him. 


Jason started rocking his hips in an attempt to make me go faster, but | held him down and continued slowly 
building up pleasure inside both of us. Barely audible moans escaped Jason's lips and with each thrust they got 


louder. 


One of my hands went to his dick and started gently stroking it. Jason's fingers were clawing at the sheets and 
| could tell that he was getting close. 


| buried my face in the crook of his neck and started leaving tender kisses and bites there. 
"God, you're so fucking hot.. Come for me Jase." 


That drove him over the edge. He got his arms around me and pulled me closer to him as his body was 


shaking with pleasure. 
"James! Fuck.." 


| looked down and saw hot cum spread on my hand and his stomach. | kept thrusting as Jason continued to hold 


me close. Shudders kept running down his body. 
Jason turned his head, brushed a few strands of hair away from my face and kissed my temple. 
"Baby, you can let go now..." 


A few more thrusts and intense pleasure washed over my body as | came inside of him. My muscles gave out 


and | collapsed on top of him, but Jason didn't seem to mind. He just hugged his arms tighter around me. 


My head was resting on Jason's shoulder as | tried to catch my breath. When | finally came back to my 


senses, | started planting soft kisses on his collarbone. 

"| love you...” 

Jason ran his hand through my hair, cupped my cheek and pulled me into a light kiss. 
"Thank you." 

| laughed at that and Jason gave me a confused look 


"The only thing meaner than saying "Thank you" when someone professes their love to you is saying "I know". 


l'm just saying." Jason chuckled too. 


"That's not what | meant" His expression got serious again "Thank you for saying all those things to me and 


making me feel like | deserve to be where | am today.” His look was vulnerable and sincere. 


‘Of course you fucking do.. And you don't have to thank me for telling the truth. You're incredible, don't you 
ever dare to forget about it” | ran my thumb across his cheek and kissed his forehead. "Or else I'll have to 


remind you again.” 


Jason gave me a smirk and pulled me closer to himself. I'd like to think that it was only because he wanted to 


feel my body against his, but in reality he was probably also getting cold The room wasn't particularly warm 


and we were both completely naked. 


| reached out, dropped a blanket over both of us and snuggled into Jason's embrace. My boyfriend was fucking 
perfect. 


